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DIGITAL EDITION. 


This book is dedicated to Time. Linear by day, reminding me of Debra at night. 


PREVIOUSLY 


There once was a gal name of Suze 
Who once received terrible news: 
Library in danger 
She slept with a stranger 
Who turned on her time-freezing cooze 


There once was a feller named Jon 
Whose peener glowed bright like the dawn 
When he’d cum and stop time 
His choice of sex crime 
Meant the plants of his boss got pooped on 


There once was a sexual cop 
Who probed a disrupted porn shop 
Her suspects, learned you 
In verse one and verse two 
Well she zapped them to make it all stop 


There once was a Matt and a Chip 
Who were surely both losing their grip 
They wrote about pubes 
And doodled some boobs 
And swore it was all just the penis 


And | think | just 
peed myself. 


Wuh 
happneed, 
Jon...? 


Isnt it Youre a 
obvious? prisoner of 
the Sex 
Police. 


You were l ‘ 
intercepted by There are 


us in the act rules people 

of committing like us have 
Numerous r to follow, 
crimes. children. 


: were 
screaming to 
get us ail caught. i 
You get caught 
and it’s bad for a, 
everyone. - / But what Y 
= : are we gonna | 
do with ‘em? / 


Leave 
everything 
to me. 


a OO 
—Come a 


| know these cuffs. 
" 


WW 
v 


Here's how | 
learned how to 
get out of sex 
handcuffs: 


“Your new ‘Bondage, \ 
James Bondage’ Bondage 

Cuffs are guaranteed to be 
inescapable by even the 
greasiest of fuck-pigs...” 


“These police-grade 
bondage cuffs made from 
the most insatiable of cows 
and coldest of metals were 
first unleashed on the 


| know, right? 


It was all in the 
name of prep. 


We were acting. 
So we needed 
to rehearse. 


Time for 
another visit 
from mister 
Colt .69— 


I?’s weird, the 
things that work 
in The Quiet while 
others dont. 


\ 


naff! 
Vibrators. 
Touch-screen 
cell phones. Fire 
is still hot, but it’s 
much cooler. You 
can touch it... 


| 

I+ looked 
enough like 
the real thing. 
Double- 
Jointed 
fingers and 
thumbs. 


the greasy 
fuck-pig? : 

: Jon was an actor.! guess we PD 
thought if we were going to 
play bank robbers, we should 

— have the right props. 


.) 


All of it was in 
anticipation of 
the big one. 


FGI SOT LO IL, 


= i a 


Pe ose BimiCORP 


inside on the actual 
day, yknow...? There’s 


abigrestroom,lots 


arian of stalls... } 
SR a 


7 Adryrun.No, \ 
wait, that sounds | 
like [m making Adress—an = 
a pun. undressed — 
= _~ rehearsal. Sure. | 


a Okay. y 
—— | 


= Jon worked 
/¥ there: he already knew ~ 


his way around. This 


was for my benefit. I'd AS 


the front We just 


door. fill one, like, Pi Woes 


Just that it was 


gym-bag worth 
and wham-bam- bee ad 


thank-you-bank. much over. 


Y/ 
y, 
never set foot inside ae 


the place. if — LN 
= xh 


The drill was: 
we enter The Quiet, run 
in, head to the main 
tellers, hop the counter, 
into the safe, back out 
of the safe, and out the é 


front door. 


lt was that the whole a. 
thing was starting Cool. Hey, I'm 
to feel haunted. | gonna go check | 


\- enone thing. / 


Because, of 
course, we were. 


Like we were 
being watched. 


ao) WEE « 


“ 


( Jonare \ 
{  you- | 


: \ 
/ Im ; a, \ 
{ starting to | r | 


\ get creeped |} 7 —don't come 
( Wy in DONT 
COME IN— 


Y wHaT \ 
| THE FUCK? ) 


' 
\ | 
lS | 
| 
jes 
MN 


D> “When | was | “And, yknow. They 


aN 


| z kid | seat | nailed it. Nailed it. 
iagnose ) 
as ADHD. ¢ 


‘But with it can come a mil a 


few other disorders. 


j Bing it. 
Like : i 
eon ites bam nae 

tary i 
Disorder.” dak 


Jeeves to bing 


Well, so—so yourup 
that’s me. | have —know 
ADHD and with what, fuck it, 
that, this other youre a smart 


thing— girl, you know 
what those 


words mean. 


l#’s called 
“comorbidity.” 


Are you— 
“medicated,” 
that’s past 
tense— 


But, look, dont 
worry, okay? 


They 
medicated 
me. And | 
—I have 
therapy 
and social 
skills 
training 
and, 
and— 


Let me 


Okay? If | 


tell you tell 
about this ensyou 
asshole | _ about him 
work for. youll totally 


understand 


Hey, boss, 
Im gonna 
take five, 
grab a cup 
of coffee. The fuck’s the 
matter with you, 
taking a break. 


I dont care ¥ 
what the 


Sit down at 
your fucking 
desk. 
We have 
money to 
make. 


= He hasnt 


So instead | started gotten rid of 


of, like : , 
hing to quietly and the plant. Which 
Ect one ee = consistently drop is, like, the easy 
aa tai my daily deuce in solve, right? 
another ee his potted plant. , Not for him. In 
and all Shia Now, the amazing fact— 


thing is this: 


your meds still? 
Right now? 


3@WLING! 
—my boss uses the 
“Phantom Pooper” to 


\) crack down even more 
E on his subordinates. 


ji He even offered 


THE MOST DISGU: 
HUMAN BEING EVENS 


il i 


Le 
SOMEBODY IN OUR OFFICE Q 
BEEN DEFECATING IN THE PLANT OF 


a reward. People 
have narced one 
another out, even 
trying to get 
folks they don't 
like fired... 


This guy. 


Did | ever tell you 
about why me and 
Janet split up? 


lhada girl and a job | 
and everything was 
right on track. 


She was my 
last serious 
girlfriend bef— 


—She was my 
last serious 
girlfriend. 


The meds kept 
everything on 
an even keel. 


wri 


| Never mad. Never | 
}. sad. Never really Were— 


what were— 


J happy. Never... 
..well, never 
squirrelly. 


AM | -= ae = 


It was kind of 


But, look—! I didn't Little ways 

went off my meds. feel anything. to vent pressure | work 

It was that or no... So | went off before | get into out and 
there was no joy in with a plan. the red. Like—like a meditate. And | 

life. There was no A strategy. Ss healthy sex life. __ find crapping 

anger and | could ~) in my boss's plant 
focus on anything keeps me from 

like a laser, but— 4 ~ screaming at— 


Children. 


We have 
reason to 
believe the 
two of you 
have been 


And you were 
in the main branch of 
Bankcorp not an hour ago 
rehearsing what appeared 
to be arobbery. 


You 
didnt think 
you were the 
only ones, 
did you? Were 
watching 


You 
dont know 
that. 


"Wait how 
could you know 
hat— 


think she 
was in the 
bank with 

us, Jon. She’s got 
kegelface! 


| think she’s 
doing kegels! 
Like, right now! 
As we speak! 


What if she has 
some kind of crazy, 
like, super-muscular 

time-stopping 
vadge, and— 


—where’d 
| she go? 


don, I’m 
serious, she’s 


You sound W . lam. It’s 
so sure, | cool. It’s —if she was 
Just— nothing. za a cop, we'd be 
; (Vy arrested. Maybe 
: It's hardly ; . she’s like us, maybe 
nothing,” and I'm 4 not, either way— 
concerned about it. how can they 
catch us? 


AAI Im concerned about, 
XN y es meal a She was , 
en 


What? I'm fine. But it’s that or, 
I-Honey, lam. Okay like... my food all tastes 
no. I-If8— granted, yes, | the same and | don’t 

have a few ever want to 
weird outlets, have sex. 
It might 


but— 
have made 
me “normal,” 
but Suzie, 
wl Was those pills 
talking made me 
about your dead 
medication. inside. 


“It wasn't 

a problem 
before 

today. » 

I'm sorry 

you had to 

see it, is all. 


\ fal 


UMMM ¥ 


About me, 
about ol 
Kegelface, 
about 
anything. 


you and 
this fucking 
guy of yours 
planning to, 

like, rob a 
liquor store 
or a bank or 


Shit shit shit shit 
shit shit shit what 
am | doing? 


Seriously. What 
am | doing? 


Suze, as 
your friend and 
someone who 
loves you very much, 

| would like to ask 

you to reassure 
me you know what 

the fuck youre 

doing. 


Um... hello, 
I'm trying 
to speak to 


Is this 
your home 
number...? 


| see. That's 
unfortunate. 


My research 
into your friend 
suggests your 
hunch is correct 
and she’s 
intending to 
break the law. 


make sure you 

could reach me 

whenever you 
needed. 


Well, no, not Z 
per se. But as this isn'ta Becauseat © Z 
criminal matter yet, = this point theyve FE 
quote-unquote “actual } broken no 
detectives” arent } 
necessary. 


goddammit,, I'm 
on the phone— 


f My associate. It's 
unimportant. 


Thank you for 
your efforts, Ms. 
Jackson. We'll be 

in touch. 


Il 
So | did what | do. 


| went home and | 
got to work. 


kh history | rimch | 
"Four E 

refinements 

have been 

made to the 

criteria ee “First 
opposition , s ptoms 
defiant eeace 
disorder. grouped into 


= three types: 


"angry/irritable mood, 
argumentative/defiant 
behavior, and 
vindictiveness.” 


('m sorry. | 
was... Sorry. 


Can | help 
you? 


fre 


working on a 


OT as 


<i | It was a school project f 
See «that became a bigger eee ap al tf 
ad pag ioes thera bigael: it went well she might 


thing still meet the president. 


And | looked up 
from my book and 
there | was. 


There a little version 
of me was, looking for 
information in a world 
that seemed like it was 


You should 


designed to keep have heard the 

everything secret. way she said 
“president.” 
She almost 


sang it. 


=> “certain 


<> —- — batteries made 
—__ with limited purpose 
utilize lithium-metal 
electrodes to 
prevent...’ 


» 
& 
[eae 


This fucking place. 


Norville 


Nuncio 


Fi Ofelia Fi Patricia 
eg) ee 
pal prted Ld a 


Yes, I'd like to 
report a bank 
robbery. 


This is just a 
concerned 
cit— 


Yeah, Bobby, 
% it’s me. 


yy 


N 
4) } 
uf d 
= » 
7 


Where were we? 


/ Whati dont 

/ understand is, what 

| are two nice kids 

\ like you doing with / 
Xx agun— 4 < 


Oh right. 


\ 
} 
} 


Were being 
kidnapped by 
the Ku Fucks 
Klan. 


Im gonna 
do it. 


| What am | doing 
WHAT AM | DOING 


I#s not even a 


real gun... | 


an Don't 


( point it =e 
A 


Z x 
“[ Jesus,is \ 


<A that vira-— 
rd i és \ 
a “\ y 


7a 


And just like 
that, they 


were out of 
The Quiet. 
N 


—" 


The 
gun-shaped 
sex toy saves 
the day. 
Apparently if 
youre a 
kidnapping 
sex fascist, 
that’s your 
dildo- jam. 


This fucking guy. 


—Careful 
careful— 


This fucking 
guy and I... 


.took off. Jp 


Suze, Cimon, we » 
should be— 


How did 
! they know what \ 
we were doing? 
How did they 
\ know where to 


findus? a | “Mg | 
om 7 i _—— y 


thinking we were y They 
alone with this clearly know 
thing of ours and more about 
now there’s us, and 1 The Quiet than | 
there’s them? a we do. / 


I want to ~ 
learn more 


And so we ran. 


| 
We ran as far and 


as fast as we could. 
———s 


Our worlds had just gotten 
bigger and smaller at the 
same time. 


So we ran. 


Like a couple of 
goddamn criminals. 


HELLO BRIMPINALS 


We are about to go on a shawt 
break, shawties, to get our shit 

in line, our deadlines back under 
control, our first collection out, 
our book launched, our second 
arc underway, and maybe rub one 
out once or twice. 


We will be back in JUNE. 


Chip and | will be at EMERALD 
CITY COMIC-CON and at HEROES 
CON together. Come get your 
brimp on. We’ll have MERCH at 
some point. 


And the big news -- On WEDNES- 
DAY, APRIL 16th, Chip and | will 
be a part of aGOOGLE HANG- 
OUT with -- swear to god -- the 
one, the only -- SEXUAL GARY. 
Gary, Chip, and myself will be 
live, taking your questions and 
giving our answers as best as we 
can manipulate the technology. 


Keep your eyes on @zdarsky and 
@maittfraction on twitter, and on 
our websites mattfraction.com 
and zdarsky.tumblr.com for more 
info as we have it. 


And get your questions ready for 
Gary! He’s back, he’s done with 
house arrest, and he’s ready to 
get Sexual! 


Dear Potato Chip and Cool Cat 
Matt, 


I’m e-mailing you guys from down 
under. That’s like the genitalia of the 
world, so | felt it was necessarry to 
mention. 


| was wondering what your favou- 
rite nicknames are for the sex bits. 
Do you deem them classy enough 
for crown jewels, or ugly enough 
for junk? Sweet spot? Jubblies/ 
jibblies? Frank and friends? Julius 
and the dogs? Frank’n’beans? 
Croc’n’'rocks? Doom patrol? 


Awaiting a response feverishly, 


Down Under Josh, 
‘Straya 


The Warrior, Baseball Fury, The 
Turnbull AC, Gladiator, Hurri- 
cane, Gramercy Riff, The Orphan, 
The Jones Street Boy, Electric 
Eliminator, The Lizzie, The Hi-Hat, 
Bopper, Panzer, The Saracen, 
The Punk, The Moonrunner, The 
Rogue, The Boyle Avenue Run- 
ner, Satan’s Mother, the Savage 
Runner, The Van Cortlandt Rang- 
er... there are probably more. 


Also | think I just listed the gangs 
from THE WARRIORS. Shit. 


1am a proper gentleman, so I 
shall direct you to the origin of 
the word “penis,” which is that 
it’s Latin for “tail.” Therefore, 
during intercourse, you should 
always say things like, “Mmm, 
your mouth feels so good on my 
front tail.” -CZ 


Dear Sex Criminals 


People in New York City subway 
tend to cover the books they're 


reading by just using the book jacket 


inside out. Never really understood 
what the point was until | stumbled 
on your issues at the Comic Book 

Market in Bloomfield New Jersey. | 
feel dirty trying to read them as | go 
home even having them in my bag 


but that’s not you, that’s my Catholic 


Guilt! 


Besides laughing my balls off and 
becoming Eunuch in the process 
(just kidding) | have to say your 
story has rehashed some memo- 
ries of my youth. 


Back in Ozone Park Queens, NY 
we really didn’t have woods to find 
the material that would help us cum, 
nay | say we had Junkie Alley!!! It 
was this block that was between 
dead end street and the elevated 


old train tracks. This block had the 
back yards facing the elevated 
tracks. Which was the perfect spot 
to throw trash or park the car for 
some heavy petting. 


My friends and | would go there to 
throw rocks at the old abandoned 
factories near by, but mainly to see 
if there were any bouncing parked 
cars with clear windows. One day 
as my friends and | were walking | 
noticed some tapes on the ground, 
| didn’t say anything to anyone. 
When | got home | asked one of 
my trusted friends to come with me. 
We sneaked out and managed to 
get the tapes passed my mother by 
tucking them inside our shirts. 


We went to the basement while my 
friend stayed near the bottom of 
the stairs as a look out, | was taking 
the tapes to the VCR. All the tapes 
had been cut but with a little scotch 
tape. We were able to see our first 
porno. It was two nuns being fucked 
by a janitor and his mop handle, no 
sound and tape was warped. 


We shared that tape till some one 
else found something better. And 
then DSL came around and that 
finished our excavations at Junkie 
Alley. 


Can’t wait to get the next issue!! 


Your avid reader 
Gary S. 


Gary you had me until “And then 
DSL came around,” at which 
point you made me feel 100 years 
old. 


Matt, “DSL” stood for their pal 
“Dick Suckin’ Larry.” -CZ 


I’m loving the comic but I’m sad to 
say | was another girl who never 

found porn in the woods. Luckily | 
had a few friends that showed me 
the glory of Japanese fan comics. 
| no longer had to just imagine the 


SEX TIP: You need to change your safeword 
every three weeks for security reasons and it 
must have numbers in it. 


dudes from Final Fantasy boning had an awesome time rubbing itto “Physically Improbable Angles” 
each other at physically improbable _ pictures of pretty boys. The more was mine. -CZ 

angles. | could see it, with my face, | hear other people’s stories about 

and It was everything | could have feeling alone and confused as they ° 

dreamed of. Looking back I realize —_ figured out the sexy stuff the more 


that | was actually really lucky to grateful | am for them. Dear Team Sex C., 

have had the friends | did. | didn’t 

have a lot of sex shame in my life R.L. | just want you guys to know that 
when | was younger, | think some when | read this comic, | become 
how we were all just too awkward completely absorbed in the story. 
to realize that we were supposed to “Fantasy Boning” was my prom It is becoming quite the problem. 
be ashamed of our selves andjust theme. See when | return the comics to 


my boyfriend, after several days 
of having it in my possession, he 
KEGELFACE GALLE RVI! gets quite angry. It’s not because 
. I’ve had it for so long, which is a 
— habit that seems quite typical to the 
“ female species, but it’s because the 
pages are return a bit faded and 
warped, especially the edges. All | 
hear now are the bitter and grumpy 
shrieks of the phrase “WHY WAS 
IT DAMP?!?” 


| suppose | will just have to wait for 
the trade so that the pages are less 
likely to warp from such excitement. 


Heather 


We’re investigating a more fluid- 
retardant paper stock for future 
volumes, Heather. In the mean- 
time tell your boyfriend to shut 
Jesse Mack Thom Obarski the fuck up already, then panto- 

1 , mime that you’re zipping up and 
locking your vagina, then throw 
away the key, and then shrug like, 
oh no, where’s the key? Then flip 
him off and go into another room. 


Or buy two copies. -CZ 


Fraction & Zdarsky 


You guys are awesome and | love 
your book. Every time | finish an 
issue | get pissed because | have to 
wait a whole other month to get my 
hands on the newest issue. 


In exchange for your fabulous com- 
ics, | thought | would trade you this 
story. 


Emily Leader (email subject was “BUS KEGELS’”) 


SEX TIP: Do NOT refer to your sexual partner 
as an “all you can eat buffet” OR as a “late night 
Taco Bell drive-thru.” 


| was 21 and had never been to a 
strip club before. My roommates 
were wanting to go and | knew if 
they went | would have to be their 
designated driver, so | wanted to 
go without them one time (It makes 
no sense now, however at the time 
it somehow did--I think | just really 
want to have that experience under 
my belt before turning 22 and get- 
ting married). So one night during 
fall break (away from school and 
back in my hometown) | went by 
myself at 1:30 AM on a Tuesday. It 
was a terrible decision. 


The bouncer yelled “GODDAMNIT” 
as soon as | tried to hand him the 
cash for the cover charge. | thought 
he was watching a sports game (.... 
at 2 AM for some reason) and asked 
what he was watching. He replied 
“nah man....fuckin’ Tetris”, and by 
god, he was playing Tetris. 


Then a stripper came up to me and 
started talking to me. | told her what 
| was studying at college--one of 

my areas of study being women’s 
studies. She had no clue what this 
meant. | had to explain to her what 
being a feminist meant, the different 
schools of feminist thought and 
essentially what feminism was. After 
spending 45 minutes explaining 
feminism, she proudly declared “You 
know what, | am a feminist! You 
want a dance?”. That was another 
terrible decision. 


During the dance, the girl (Trixie) 
kept asking about feminism and it 
was distracting. The dance itself 
was not very good. You know how 
sometimes...if you get hit really 

hard in the balls you get sick to your 
stomach and feel like you have to 
vomit/shit your brains out? Well, she 
crushed my testicle with her ass and 
it was one of the worst and most 
painful experiences of my life. 


After the dance, | got up trying to 
not shit myself. She gave me a hug 
before | left and thanked me for 
educating her on feminism. | got in 
my car and sped across town to get 
home, where | could finally poop in 


peace. 


| have not been in a strip club since, 
nor do | want to return. 


| think | am traumatized. 


Yours forever---- 
Steven 


Why were your balls in your lap? 


Where was your penis during all 
of this? Was it down the street 
penisplaining feminism to some- 
one else? TOO MANY UNAN- 
SWERED QUESTIONS. -CZ 


Matt, Chip, whatever other perverts 
monitor this account, 

Thanks for doing comics real good 
and stuff. I’ve gotten a number of 
my friends hooked on your dirty 
book, hurrah, and | will never think 
of Sylvia Poggioli without smiling. 
Unfortunately, while some of us 
would do anything for love, we will 
not do that, where “that” is go 

into an Applebee’s. Even when it’s 
really REALLY cold outside. We 
hope 

our pic is still acceptable under the 
three-second taco rule. 


Brimp hard, 
Helena 


Dear Sex Criminals’ Mommy and 
Daddy (don’t know which is which), 


| just read Issue 4 of your perverse 
work of graphic storytelling and 
sequential art, and | fear | may have 
suffered permanent lung damage 
from laughing at your brilliant com- 
edy, incredible artwork, engaging 
characters, and compelling story. 
Expect a call from my lawyer. 


In reading the Letters Column, I’ve 
been forced to think about my own 
“Porn in the Woods” story, and how 
| don’t have one. I’m a millennial, 
born in 1990, whose pornographic 
experiences have thus far come 
from a laptop. | did, however, come 
across a nude clipping in downtown 
Seattle. It was next to an I-5 offramp 
in SoDo and | saw it on my way to 
a Mariners game. Unfortunately, my 
dad was with me, so there wasn’t 
much | could do beyond keep walk- 
ing and pretend | didn’t see it so as 
to avoid a terribly awkward conver- 
sation. 


It’s not much of a story, is it? Shit. 
Maybe | shouldn't be a writer. 
Anyway, questions for you sexy 
geniuses: 


1) What do YOUR respective fami- 
lies think of Sex Criminals? 

2) How does porn end up in the 
woods? Are there time-traveling 
smut peddlers or just good samari- 
tans? | like to think that there’s a 
porn fairy whose job it is to leave it 
there. 


Anyway, thanks to everyone in- 
volved for writing a story where sex 
is funny, but it’s not a joke. Except 
when it is. 


-Morgan S. 


PS, I’m not gay or an exhibitionist, 
but if | went into gay porn, my name 
would be “Buttstuff Johnny”. | feel 
like that’s relevant for you guys to 
know. 


SEX TIP: Handjobs are a nice way of letting 
him know that you're not enjoying this 


1) My parents have not men- 
tioned it and | am now locked ina 
game of Awkward Conversation 
Chicken with them. It is becom- 
ing legitimately funny. Kel and | 
have even talked about the book 
around them and they’ve not 
inquired. Chip’s mom and dad 
came to our launch party at the 
sex club so they’re down (to “f”). 


2) Kids on plane trips bring porno 
mags into airplane washrooms, 
rub one out, then in their shame 
and horror flush the magazine 
down the toilet. The planes dump 
their septic tanks over woodsy 
areas. The magazines land there 
free, somehow, of the blue plane 
turlet water for young masturba- 
tion enthusiasts to consume. 


My parents love it. They read ev- 
ery single word. Don’t care much 
for the pictures, but what’re you 
gonna do? -CZ 


Hi there Letter Daddies, 


Funny story. I’m a huge comic fan, 
and have gotten most of my family 
into reading comics. Back home in 
Michigan, they even have pull lists 
at my old comic shop. Well, one 
day | get a message from a family 
member saying they wanted to talk 
to me about a new comic they tried: 
Sex Criminals. The message was 
from my Mother-In-Law. 


You see apparently the “nice little 
girl’ behind the counter at the comic 
shop told her to try your book. She 
wasn’t sure at first because it had 

a naked lady on the cover and was 
about sex, but being a good sport, 
she tried it. She loved it, and now | 
found myself having a conversation 
with my wife’s mother about Suzie, 
“the little girl who becomes invisible 
when she has sex” and how won- 
derful Mr. Fraction and Mr. Zdarsky 
are in the letters section. 


So yeah thanks to you lovable 
perverts, | have regular conversa- 


tions now about sex criminals with 
my Mother-in-Law. The best one 
yet has been her emailing me to 
say “Jason, DO NOT google ‘sex 
criminals’. You will not find out when 
the next issue comes out, you will 
find a whole lot of stuff that no one 
wants to find.” 


So here’s to the most ungoogle-able 
book ever, may it bring all families 
as close together as it has brought 
mine. 


Jason Enright 


Please tell her, from us, that 
we’ve now put our faces on a 
cover that says SEX CRIMINALS 
and might have, in retrospect, 
made a huge mistake, and we 
thank her all the same. 


Mine was a stunt face, suckerrrr. 
-CZ 


Hey Matt and Chip, 

I’m loving Sex Criminals so far, and 
have decided to hold my kegelface 
and the latest issue at an Ap- 
plebee’s to prove my love for you. 
You are both great, thank you. 


Cameron Cooper. 


screening of “Her.” 


HERO. 


| just finished reading Sex Crimi- 
nals #3 (after being bugged by 

my boyfriend to for so long), and | 
haven't laughed that hard since | 
read an obscenely long post about 
some person eating a whole jar 

of pickles and having a diarrheaic 
disaster. Which was Tuesday, but 
still. This book was way more than 
| was expecting, honestly. Some- 
times my jaded, teen self gets the 
better of me and | go into things with 
low expectations. Which | guess 

is sometimes a good thing when 
they’re as good as this comic is. 


The pickle diarrhea made me choke 
on my own laughter-induced tears, 
and | thought | was dying, but Sex 
Criminals was somehow more 
satisfying. 


| was kind of disappointed, though, 
because of how easily Suzie 
orgasmed in the book (though it 
does make sense since you know, 
magical orgasms (I appreciate the 
bit with Jon having trouble, because 
you never really see that in media, 
or at least, | never have as anything 
but comedy relief)). I’m an eighteen 
and a half years old cisgendered 
female, and | only had my first 
orgasm a month or so ago, despite 
my many efforts. | honestly thought 
| was broken, and it’s not like | could 
ask my mom or something. All Goo- 
gling did was give me Cosmopolitan 
articles that made me feel worse. 
So | guess | was hoping for a little 
confusion on that same tangent, but 
| get that | had a pretty uncommon 
experience as far as that goes. 


| never found any porn in the 
woods, but the first thing | can 
remember that “got me going” was a 
passage in Anne McCaffrey’s Drag- 
onquest. It was maybe two hundred 
words, and shortly after it somebody 
suffers an unspeakable and terrible 
fate. | had very conflicted emotions 
about it during the fifth grade, and 


SEX TIP: Pretend to be a sexy firefighter and just be 
constantly distracted that you'll be called to fight a fire 


while making love. 


| remember being torn between 
horniness and tears. The tears won 
out eventually, and | think | cried for 
two hours over that stupid book. 


Anyway, thanks for making this 
comic book, 
Clarissa 


Well, | don’t want to blow (ha ha! 
Like with my MOUTH on a PENIS 
get it) where we’re going but, as 
you've seen by this issue, Jon 
and Suzie aren’t the only folks 
with their gift. And as we start 

to grow the, uh, gang of Quiet- 
enabled sex-havers, one thing I’m 
looking forward to getting to do 
is showcase more sexual experi- 
ences. I’ve known and know lots 
of women like you. | also knew a 
girl who could come just tak- 

ing her PANTS off to HAVE sex 

-- and then would go and go and 
go again. All| can figure is, to 
balance things out, she probably 
gets audited a lot? | dunno. 


Anyway, from one cork floating 
on the continuum to another, | 
hear you, and you’ll be meeting 
all KINDS of other corks soon. 


Also “Between horniness and 
tears” is my memoir title. Keep 
your eyes peeled! 


l once knew a lady who had 
orgasms simply from watching 
women’s curling on TV oh wait 
that was me. -CZ 


For your perusal, | submit me and 
my friend Jacob having our first 
(and potentially last) annual Brimper 
Night at Applebees! There’s some 
kegelface going on there, but it’s 
mostly just ridiculous and with drink- 
ing. 


Have an excellent night, boys! 


Ash L. 


So first off, | LOVE THIS COMIC! 
As an Englishman with a some what 
mediocre eduction, it’d hard to find 
the exact words to express how 
much | like this comic. But | like ita 
lot, so | guess I'll settle on the words 
“a lot”. 


I’ve been reading comics since | 
was about 8 years old (I’m now 25) 
and I’ve never had a letter printed 
in a comic before, so it’d be pretty 
fucking great if my first was Sex 
Criminals. Even though asking for it 
to be printed pretty much means it’s 
not going to be printed. 


One of things | like about Sex Crimi- 
nals is the letters page, because it’s 
a place for the fans and readership 
to come together and dive into their 
secrets. So that’s what I’m going to 
do now. 


I’ve not actually had sex yet be- 
cause I’ve always thought | should 
wait for “the one”, but now it’s got 

to the point were | just want to get 
laid, you know? | think I’m too “nice” 
about it. | don’t know. It’s really hard 
for me. What do you guys think | 
should do? 


Also, Fraction, | gave you a stack 
of Casanovas to sign at a conven- 
tion one time, and although you 
were incredibly cool and chatty and 
awesome, you didn’t put your god 
damn signature on my god damn 
Casanova number 1. So thanks a 
fucking lot. 


Keep up the good comics, guys. 


Anthony 


Ha! That is always a sign that 

| am legitimately, straight-up, 
talking to you and listening to 
you. When | get so wrapped up in 
whatever we’re doing that I forget 
to sign something? That’s means 
| was concentrating and, y’know, 
fuck, what is this, what am | do- 
ing, | don’t know, we’re having a 
funny conversation, and things 
like that happen. Sorry! 


Let’s see, how to get laid. Well, 
getting laid the first time is hard 
for anyone. Meeting new ro- 
mantic/sex interests is hard for 
anyone. Hell, making FRIENDS is 
hard for anyone. 


Step one is always leave your 
house. And then see what hap- 
pens. 


If you want to get laid you have to 
write NEED FUCK NOW on your 
Vision Board and also work on 
your pecs and your biceps and all 


your face muscles. Ladies love a 
ripped and buff face. 


Also, if you see me at a con- 
vention | will gladly sign your 
Casanova comic because | ama 
PROFESSIONAL. -CZ 


First time reader Katy Frank dives 
into issue four! Her verdict? A very 
enthusiastic “Yeah this is fucked 
up!” 


Honestly | don’t know which has 
more questionable stains on it at 
this point. The menu or the comic. 


Oh and our kind waiter Cara got in 
on the action too! Thanks to the Ap- 
plebee’s in Graceland! 


And thanks of course to Chip and 
Matt for the fantastic book! 


- Makenna Skeabeck 


WAIT THEY HAVE AN AP- 
PLEBEES AT GRACELAND 
NOW!?! 


Due to my lack of...”sexual” experi- 
ence, | thought that | would tell you 
about my first “wet” dream. | call ita 
“wet” dream because | don’t remem- 
ber cumming, but alas, it was my 
first sexual dream. | was about 11 
or 12 when it happened and in the 
dream, | was at a pool party. | saw 
some girl sitting in the hot tub who 
was a little bit older i.e. 13 or 14 i.e. 
desirable, so | approached her and 


SEX TIP: “You unlock many more 
backdoors with a finger than with a fist.” 
-Ancient Common Fucking Sense 


we started talking. | don’t remember 
what was said, but it must have 
gone well because we didn’t even 
leave the hot tub for a more private 
place, | was just vigorously humping 
her in clear daylight. At first, she 
was enjoying it quite well, so | kept 
on going. However, as we went on, 
the expression on her face slowly 
turned into one of horrified disgust. 

| stopped and asked her what was 
wrong before she replied, “It’s ok, 
most guys shit themselves when 
they hump me.” | awake immedi- 
ately to realize that | had indeed just 
pooped myself. It was really awk- 
ward too because | was on vacation 
with with my family and | was shar- 
ing a bed with my brother. Luckily, 

| was able to get up and change in 
the bathroom without anyone wak- 
ing up and noticing. However, it was 
still embarrassing and to this day, 

it is the failure that comes to mind 
when people tell me to talk to girls 
and say “What’s the worst that could 
happen?” The worst that could hap- 
pen is that | could shit myself. 


With the sexiest of regards, 


William H 


They should call that a brown 
dream. 


First things first. | think you’re doing 
an ace job here on Sex Criminals. 
Comics featuring sexuality and 
masturbation, specifically women 
makes me unspeakably happy. 
Comics with these themes centred 
a woman which isn’t OTT, isn’t 
unrealistic, isn’t creepy and doesn’t 
leave me feeling like my (limited) 
sexual experiences are either too 
little or too much, are really rare, 
and | really, really want to thank you 
for it. The attitudes to sex, sexual- 
ity and human interaction in this 
comic are hugely refreshing, and 
each issue makes me laugh like a 
seal on speed (| have a weird laugh, 
okay?) and | just want to shout from 
the rooftops about how good it is is. 


| live with a variety of comic nerds, 
and I’ve had a variety of strange 
conversations with them about Sex 
Criminals, most of which end up 
with them looking at me like I’m a 
dirty perv, and making some excuse 
and leaving. Their loss, right? 
Saying that, when an annoying, sex- 
inhibited and stuck-up housemate of 
mine had her mother come round, 

| might have left issue two lying 
around, pages open to something 
inappropriate, the intention to em- 
barrass her. | didn’t see that comic 
again for about a week, which was 
weird. 


Anyway, onto something else. I’m a 
sexy nerdy lady. I’m lucky enough 
to have a sexy nerdy boyfriend. He 
doesn’t read comics, but | think he’d 
appreciate the comedy and sexi- 
ness of Sex Criminals. How the hell 
do | get him to read it? Your help 
and suggestions would be much 
appreciated. 


See you in The Quiet. 
Ari C. 


PS. You guys took my writing-a- 
letter-to-a-comic-book virginity. 
Treat it well. 


Y’know, Ari, once again I’m going 
to go for the old ‘gina-pantomime 
routine, only this time, panto- 
mime that you’re zipping up and 
locking your vagina, then put 

the key somewhere inside THIS 
ISSUE OF SEX CRIMINALS at 
random, and then shrug like, oh 
no, where’s the key? And see if 
that works? 


DUMP HIM 4EVER. -CZ 


| recently entered a relationship 
with a new girlfriend. On multiple 
occasions, usually at random or 
within no prior context, she has 
brought up butt stuff. Sne never 
really expounds upon it just men- 


tions it briefly and moves on. | kind 
of drew a parallel between her and 
Suzie. | brought up Sex Criminals 
and its butt stuff as a way of starting 
a conversation about it but when 
she asked me, “So do you wanna 
do butt stuff or something?” | kind 
of panicked and all | could say 

was, “Umm...maybe but no, maybe 
someday?” You guys are obviously 
the hippest sexologists on the block 
so | defer to your expertise. Is butt 
stuff worth pursuing? If so, do you 
have any pointers? 


Dante 


Well, are you actually into it? If 
not -- then, uh, don’t fake it. If so? 
Go for it. Go slow, communicate, 
use lots of lube, use condoms 
and barriers, read Tristan Taor- 
mino’s book, use lots of lube, and 
take pictures. Everyone wants to 
remember their first time. 


Matt’s 100% correct, you HAVE to 
go slow. Just gently and slowly 
ease your front tail in the butt 
over the course of a day, like an 
inch every few hours. -CZ 


thank you so much for your heartfelt 
response to the cards against 
humanity question. i would love to 
play cards against humanities with 
a customized deck with both of you, 
without all the shitty transphobic 
cards. i think i would lose horribly, 
but it would be worth it. 


my question for this issue is, do you 
ever find yourselves with outtakes? 
things that made it through the 
script & into chip’s art, but eventu- 
ally had to be cut? or things that 
are not actually in the script but get 
illustrated anyway, just for funsies? 


so long, and thanks for all the butt 
stuff, 
demi m. 


| read about the way those folks 


behave and treat their custom- 
ers and content creators and 
what they do with their money 
and I suspect that it’s a matter of 
gentle education. | didn’t know 
either, once upon a time, many 
many things, and you learn, and 
your empathy smacks you in the 
face and you feel sick for a sec- 
ond and then you stop making it 
about you and live your life as a 
positive change agent for your 
fellow humans and hold on tight, 
right? Alone together, all of us. 


Uh, yeah. Chip is -- here’s the 
thing that the KISS THE COCK 
aprons and vagina-sleeping bags 
obscure -- brilliant. He’s got great 
comedic instincts which means 
he’s got great storytelling in him. 
Stuff that ends up on the floor 
usually ends up there because 
Chip has offered his editorial 
suggestion. Nothing ever gets 
drawn and not-used; that’s just 
too labor intensive. 


Okay. That’s it. We’ll see you 
this summer. In the meantime, if 
you have a SEX CRIMINALS itch, 
consume this stuff: 


THE FERMATA, by Nicholson 
Baker. A guy can freeze the world 
through small meditative actions 
or inventions he builds -- and he 


uses it to spy on women and beat 


off, usually on them. Alternately 
hot, funny, and creepy as, hey, 
the guy’s a sex predator. His VOX 
is worth a read too. 


OUT OF THIS WORLD. This was 
a sitcom in which a little girl 
discovers she’s half alien and 
as such has superpowers -- like 
touching her fingertips together 
and freezing time. | wanted that 
so bad. | still do. The show is 
awful but it’s stuck with me my 
whole life. 


SEX AND LUCIA. Hottest movie 
ever made? Yeah, sure. 


TOOTSIE. Funniest movie ever 
made? Probably. 


FREAKS AND GEEKS. A touch- 
stone for me in thinking this book 
up. Everybody you know and love 
got their start here, it seems. Apa- 
tow and Feig wrote so real, so 
honestly, about growing up that 
the show couldn’t have lasted 
much longer than it did -- after a 
while it’d all simply hurt everyone 
too much to see. 


The TWILIGHT ZONE episodes 
“A Kind of Stopwatch,” “A Little 
Peace and Quiet,” and “A Matter 
of Minutes” -- all formative and 
haunting and imprinted deeply on 
my head. Those last two are from 
THE NEW TWILIGHT ZONE from 
“85. 


LOLITA, by Vladimir Nabokov. 
And watch the Kubrick, too. 
Maybe one day you'll woo the 
Suze or Jon of your own. 


Alright brimpers. Go have lots of 
sex. We love you. See you soon. 


M+C 


SEX CRIMZ SIX! 


FOR A GOOD TIME, 
CALL OUT INTO THE WILD, 
“FOR MATURE READERS,” 
AND JUST WAIT FOR ME 


